DISGRACE   ABOUNDING

the stage and the bookstalls, for the sacred rights of property
reaching down even to the bowels of the earth, for the Jews in,
England and to put the Jews back where they were in Berlin?

If that is to be the issue I should hope that Englishmen would not
fight. And that seems to be the issue, as things are going now. Try
to pin your rulers down to another issue, a clear issue, and they
will wriggle away, they will fog you with indignant protestations
and resounding but meaningless phrases.

While I was in Czecho-Slovakia in that winter the Poles and
Hungarians each received their crumbs from the rich table of
Munich. The Poles took theirs. The Hungarians were given their
piece at the order of Germany and Italy. The award of large
areas of Slovakia and Carpathian-Russia to Hungary was a
particularly bitter pill for the Czechs, because in a straight fight
with Hungary they would have won in about five minutes, and
now they had to hand over areas in which they had spent millions
on development works to a country renowned for its dogged
backwardness in social works. By doing so, they probably hastened
the end of the reactionary regime in Hungary, but that was small
comfort to them.

For the last time their bitterness flared up- 'They've taken
nearly everything3, said a Czech friend to me, 'the richest towns
and the richest lands and the most valuable factories. Let them
take everything. Let them take our trousers. What does it matter
now?*

I went down to Slovakia about that time, and there, in a prison
dormitory, I met my Hungarian aquaintance, the patriot-
journalist, whom I had last seen waiting on the aerodrome for
Imr&iy and Kinya to return from seeing Hitler.

A strange encounter. In that prison were over 300 Hungarians,
in raincoats and plus-fours and rough clothes, with a fortnight's
growth of beard on their chins; you never saw such a crowd of
hpbbledehoys. They looked like tramps. But these were
Hungarian officers and soldiers, put into plain clothes and sent
over the frontier, with artns in their hands and their pockets stuffed
full of bribe-money, to try and bring about such chaos in the
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